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GIFT BOOKS FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON

.liiiiicx Frnncis Dwyor Dcoliiro
It Is ..ccaiM Aiiirnctinx

l(t:iin Vonlli.

AM. WOOKItS ()!' I.O.M ANCK

Sow York Would Slop to Liaton
if .Mlh'. SclH'licnizndp Told

n Fairy Tale.

nr .imi rii v vi mvtr.ii.
If Mile. Scheherazade nppenicd upon

n seat In Madison Square and started
to irt.tit' ii fairy story I am certain she

mill tic up tin1 business of this big

in. I mason thus because I thln,
Ami Iciiti fiction lovers remain young
I II the (itim Helper overtakes them.
Thcv are lifelong wooers of lomance
iinil they never suffer from that weari-
ness of tin' mental Knee Joint which
U'epx the middle aged of other nations
from climbing the golden stair and
peering out at the laud beyond the sun-
set They never heroine coated with the
enrer of bilious cynicism through which

the wonder story cannot tiercolatc. He-li-

noi's with youth and there Is no
story too wonderful when the hfurt Is
JOUllg.

Iteecntly read the remarks of a ven-
erable writer who has spent much am-
munition in attacking the romanticists.
I.less the ili nr. good man's heart! It
1 Impossible to kill the loe of tomance
lit a country where a staid Wall Street
broker will rise In his seat nt the base-
ball grounds and jell for the Giants
tdl he Is short of breath. Arc or suc-
cess hasn't throttled the boy In the
broker. He keeps his heart young, and
I'll waser that the middle aged baseball
fan Is capable of tending "Treasure
Island" with all the enthusiasm of the

jottngstcr.
Dignity sits hard on the Englishman,

the G rtntin and the Fienchman. The
banker from Threadneedle street could
not crawl from under his cloak of ar-
rogance long enough to dip himself In
the waters of youth by jelling madly for
his tram, and Long John Stiver - a
person that ho thrust out of his mind
on the day he donned his silk hnt and
started to work In "the City." Itleused
Is the nation that Is short on dignity
nnd lone on youth, for It is there that
the romanticist will prosper!

Speaking of my own experience as a
scller of romance written about places,
mm aie ir noin itroanwaj. i naej
found other reasons why the American
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,u" " mi subline i.iies of each
of outer rim. are two kind" 'that Is aloofne.stravelled tWPPn ,hom- -

., p,r, (lf thp nttra,,,i(,nman and the sta at home, and It Is
for the latter that mapadtie
editor buys mateiial. The stay Ht home
person knows little of places that are
beyond Channel foR, therefore tor

has a ttummdous lonitltiB ;'.

that centre on 1'lecaililly. A'ni
Piccadilly has been written of for su
many centuries that, like salt beef
of Aberdeen it requires a

hand to make it look Invitini:.
With the conceit that comes with Ig-

norance I Invaded KnKland In car-rylij- ff

a of manuscripts that told
of In places where the dawn

crawl from space; hut Itrltlsh
editor was shy. He liked mv stvle, bat

They were
and people.

Channel Kog blind their eyes
so outside world and their office

see of

of

of

Melbourne, and from
10 I'aiimotus. mud

to one makes
a little slip In writing of narrow

ttamp steamers wait to fill their
with of Is

be taken task In Til -
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of so of
knew
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than
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Is possible, so why shouldn't Ro-
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the
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beaches Islands
tho this

town,
sing Hong of

along
I certain 1 right

Place sell strange stories of
frontier camp-.- . ileie modern
I'.imlad people h ive learned to be.
Ileve. a said at commence-men- t,

If Mile Scheherazade In a
that been dyed the magic

vats Hassan the Dyer skipped upon a
sent In Madison Square commenced
" '" ll New York would stoi
listen. And inn paying the New
Vorkers a Kiv.it compliment.

"To email! young." said
at temple R.itr, thecompany of young and shut

thine ears to marvellous

uiMiiK nnderstanUIni? other's heartsthe There thie an esern.il he--
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THE LADY AND SADA

I 'inner I.llltr Adds lu Inriiriiintlon
Imri'li-niilrei- l Oi'liMitallam."

h.v mi. ih:i audi: hawtiiiiiim:.
Frances Little's Litest novel, "The

l.udy and San." which Is sequel
to "The l.ady or Decoration," s

oil" more addition to growing clas of
books that may be classified under the
headlnir "Americanized Orlcntnllm."

rel.itlonshlps curious
things, and certainly that America
and Japan or France and Japan, for
"Madame Chrv'.mtheme" must b..
forgotten, Is slumilatl.v Interesting,

I.afcadlo Hrnrn was. If
pioneer till" kind story, nt least

of lis strongest exponent.
Interpreted the Japanese

mlnil to Westerners, becoming himself
. Orientalism
process that finally he Joined conn-tr- y

liK literary klnhlp, the
fatal result of ceasing he an Ameri-
can without succeeding In developing
Into an actual Japanese. This

Kat, after It an
on the writer's spirit through the

literary lalior. seem to asserting
Itself y the cne I'ierre I.otl.
In lil "Madame Chrysantheme." with
Its delicate of heart and
mind Oriental woman. It Is the
racial dissimilarity rather than the
human .similarity which emphasized
lilt: late I.otl has expressed un-
appeasable longing for Katern Ideals
and ways life, and has nscrted
conviction that the philosophy and
practice the Orient Infinitely pref.
erable that the
that the Kast Is the only place whli
to live a happy life.

Another belonging In th.s clasi
Is lowly of "Madame Butter-fly.- "

by Luther Long. In this
tragedy spirit of Japan. It

l perceived Witem eye. Is
exquisitely portrayed. "Kast Is
and West Is nnd never twain
shall meet." I the human of this
story, It remains a convincing
proof that realm literature

Action t'le meeting of the
suits in peculiar beautj'. The very
fact that there be complete

Hook" of this are based on an
iyentlal ndtirlns mystery tha:
(.inn fall to -- t the Imau-liiatio- n

enoiish. only this I'ter-ar- v

entente cordiale established
sale: It lis ,latuni"e expression
aUo Writer like Yo.!io Markltvi In
Knsland Onoto Watana or Adaclil
In Arnerlia hae written admirable
Hot ion lu which there Is amp meet-Iii- k

.f Cistern Western experience.
In which, there Is the same sense

Irrevocable difference. Kven when 'i
.lflVin-s- writer knows u- - very well In-d-

1. she stands, as It were.
"'"I'l'd In another atmosphere. The

"r"- - ' u fascinating.
Just a Yoshio tlll Japanese In

London, all his years life there,
or Adarhl an Oriental New York.

NEW YORK IN CHARCOAL.

, llniiUliisiin SniHti". Written
limit III. (Inn "Urlehra.

1' Hopklnson Smith who is nn en
gineer and nn artist and an author, has

i ' the esmnce book.
Thoy Washington arch, tho har- -

bor. Wull street, skyscrapers. Brooklyn
LW,1'Yi",n. i.ty '.,, Caatlo Garden,

and Clinton Court,
Littlo Church Around Corner,
flrand Carton Yellow, the Ktook
l.ichange, subway, Madison Square
Clansovoort Market, Udgar Poo's
liouseat Fordhamnnd the.Iumel mansion.
Selected b Is of The Bronx
themes with whioh artiet-autho- r hasoccupied crayon.

Mr. Smith's range over olty hasbeen widely selective and i really valu-
able as filing to some extent present day
vlttae that will changed like notday after

the excellence of work there is
no speak, Mr. Smith' skilland care In each of occupations

known.

no was arrald. Jf I could write nice ," "" ""'" cunousiv
little story about the Queen kIvIiir ' !,l"'1,al: b,lt PMl. soul perhaps
working ulrl threepence with wh:oh the H ""' b",,fr word.- remain- - Oriental,
working girl bought big battleship to v"' ''"lrn nt '"'n'4' l'ftIr" ""'V- Yet ther-defe- nd

the countrv against the tier- - """if'tlilng delightful, alluring, in t

he would take It. Hut these f'PPf""l' between two races separated
places that were the other side the 1,y rr'nturles of diverge civilizations .ind
1'og - ' opposed philosophies. The utterly un- -

I the siege anil carried bun- - ,innwn cannot attruct, hut thN partial
die of manuscripts to New and the rv,kitloti. where the gate seem, on the
American editors bought me gladlv. I'"lnt of opening. - vvhete the hand Is on

young enough to of
sirange ports strange There
was no to

the
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story
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buildings were so high that they could "iUKh expressing himself an Kng-ncarl- y

the Arafura Sea which 'I1,1' more flexible and varied than that
possessed by many author", so

Hlnce the publication of "The White Mls Little, ns readers of Lady
Waterfall" I have found many reasons1''" Decoration'' will remember, remain
why the leader attracted thoroughly American, for all her under,
to stories of the Outpost camps. To-- ! standing of and love for gentle,
day the American Is tho Great World fatalistic Japanese women who are her
Traveller. He goes up and down friend. As did I.afcadlo Hearn, In

fdte of the big waters and he knows spite of his Japanese wife and citizen-th- e

lonely spots tho Fringe. He sells ship- - for the veil, though It grows thin,
goods 10,1100 places between Mogador ' l never rent.
ind

the outer This old
hall Is small him, and If

the
streets of Wooloomooloo, where the big

skins
hales wool, on likely
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of

to

on
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of
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to
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he---

Is

Allan

"The

Is

upon

wnuar son cunning uie ngencj' or i

compressed shearing machine In the '"V"' M1C("''11
, '""i '"K "

very street that has been wrongly crafts at once. Perhaps some wearied
described. of n,Hr, virtuosity, he will build tower.

To American's knowledge of the Pl"t " ml wri,R l,ook '"Ut it, nr
world little measure of popu-- 1 utniHVe F"m' ,our torr ot "oit
la.lty which my stories have received. Meanwhile, he calls in dignified fashion
Broadway Is wonderful, but New for attention with a new book,

knows It so well that he has and entitled "Churcoals of New and
liking to read of some spot on the Old New York Doi.bleday, Page &
world's frontier toward which consented publish it. as Smith
tentacles reaching out. The world wn not ready to add publishing to his
Is small place to the Imaginative and repertory.
"The White Waterfall," a tale of the Hound In heavy boards with white
South Pacific, has as much chance with trimmings and a miniature Illustration
tho reading public of the United .States , on tho cover, tho volume runs

a romance that starts at Forty- - side to about one hundred and fifty pages
second street and finishes three blocks large, with broad margins and carry --

u'vn'- ; lug beautifully printed test that Mr
I will admit thnt place In the world Smith wrote to explain his pictures s

Is more wonderful York. I to the picture, the churcoals themselves
im.: i. iu wnio nionej nroaii.
na?, .on iiou iiiui. desire tne
itorles tho rim, I write the
places that I In the In the
little of Lincoln" I

York the but
New York to tho man vl.u comes from
Inland Australia Is more wonderful
all the the world. Here any-
thing
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AS BEAUTIFUL AS BOOK

Mi'. Thomas Bnilcv Illl'lrll
Tel Is of "Tin Sliadou of

the nowci's.'

ioi.it (;aimi:n tiik hknksis

Illusive. Spiritual futility of
the Selection of Poems

More Than Word.

One of the benutlful clft books of
the season in text and In harmonious
maketiu catties with It a story more'
beautiful even than the book Itself. And
this story betrays Itself throughout the
volume In an Iniletlnable sulTuslon of a
spirit which Immediately draws notice

(

Kven n chsiihI Klunce nt "The Shadows
of the Flow its." n volume of selections
from the poems of the lute Thomas
Itnllev Aldrlch. reveals that the book.
curries some elusive. IntniiKlble. spirlt- -

1

Aurho. of
"The Recordi no

ual quality that has not to do with the
mero words printed on paper. And It
was the privilege of a representative of
Tint Mirx to glimpse something of the
source of that which makes "The
Shadow of the an extraor-
dinary collection of poems

It was at luniheon in the dimnu room
'of the poet's Uostfiti home, a famous
room. In wbi. h hav. lu en entet ta.tied

I at table mi.t of the wmld famous folk
of this countrv and visitors from nbtoa.l
of the generation passing. Th- - ntnnis.
phere of association ha- - be. n w omki rf ill
preserved In the loom; one can under-Islan- d

well how It Is that the family
butler, who has been In the serviie for
over twenty years, growing up from a
page, has developed to the poji' tli.it be
has been entrin-te- with the iliie.tloii
of the Aldrlch Portsmout'i .Mi inoi i.il for
a large part of the enr and wh In
once cotillded to his mistress

I "My brother has graduated from 'the
Tech,' but he ihnsn'i i ome niar knowing
as much as I do. lint then be couldn't
expect to. for he hasn't had the teachers
i oiio. o.. i moot lien u :

chair there all these jears and listened
to the greatest teachers In tin world,
to the finest i'iiiivi on lili-cis

of every kind. Whj. I louldn t begin
to tell how much I know "

It may not be pertinent to drag In this
little story befole gelling mi o the
story pioper of what .Mrs. Aldrlch

about the hook in ilcsion. but
It Is hard to get away f.ont the gMii-.a- l

atmosphere of that room, of the whole
house In fact, anil of the top t'oor study
where everything Is sttil placed Just as
Its master left It. an atmosphere which
Is still so palpitant of his presence that

;il seems he would appear and speak at
n,...-- ..j v....

It was at luncheon, coming back to
me point in nanu. anil me conversation
torn., In I o. mil. ..mil l u I.I. '

'
, ' , ; .""' , '.' '

""""' "' ""
did and how she cliaiR. t to arrange
them In their significant sequence. And
then ! developed that there was no
chance about it at ii

selections
memorial

dav

rem the
was

of
another!

the Memorial
which the old of the poet's llilanr llro llinliernul

h Halley house, wheie ,,. ,lf r, rnvel.
he was eared and spent much
of his the death of his "Twice the World Is the

'grandparents, s"'"lllt lUf l,0"u ',1"r, Alle
l'''ri''s chose for Ills publishedTs son of the was restoring

garden," Aldrlch. "She liv ''laming II. Itevell Company late
In haswas anxious to nut onlv the old travel

fashioned Ilowcis as II nrliiliiiillv
l.o.l n l,i. ul.. I 011, Inr I, ..I lmr,,..

tlhnl mv houlialol linil tm.ntlonfil nil nf
!ii.m iim ii.wiiier h. i,iu
'poems and one day sat down a
'volume to go through it and make

pltyi were
merely, cutting

regular

tlon beyond making a list, but when 1

It over I found what had
done. Throughout process of selec- -

tlon I had felt Influence an tin-- I
seen hand: without knowing why I had
turned leaves, back and
selecting and with no order

sequence, but directed something
beyond own volition.

"And when I It over I

what had done, It was
I had written down, but story,

double in
sequence, clearly changing

of year, and, subtly
but s successive

of a poet's life from childhood
and through youth and love to old
and death,"

That Is "The Shadow of thn
Flowers" to Hut thn of
It is yet all When Mrs. Al- -

drlch recognized the slenlficance of her

! find had consented to have
I ihem printed In a hook and

before she ll.i.l Jet thought a title,
i she one writing lit Mrs

I "I bed In drawer foi a pad."
'she said t'tefe none them

Almost unconscious what 1 was do-- i
big. I te.nhed down into
drawer, where never was a pad llt'illltV

IIB fHBV !! I IIV I lu.ir Imi.1111 ntt.1 rwlmnuu I .Yiv'.trM

, I modern binders t

"When at
Is home l'orlir' ni-

gra mlpatcnts, i
i where he

time until Piter Around
"was being plant.. d, "' 'lllp
association

the said Mrs. ",p
theie ""! " book years

such
I

with

i

The their

thn more

how

desk

"b'lt

Hicie

Mrs.
book

mere

kept and where I knew there was never
,,lul. ,tut , r,.ael.d ,, p ,,' rew

out a sheet of paper It was bhnk
save lor one hue written acros). it. In
his handwriting 'The Shadow of

When or why he had ev er
written It I don't know, nor bow It ev r
got stored awav In that unlikely spot,
nor why I reached lu ami found it
Thete are some that cannot lie
explained."

That Is the story carried bv "Tne
Shadow of the Mowers." which Is more
beautiful than the Itself. And as
Mild before, the text is beautiful, as
only the poetic language of Thomas
Italley Aldrlch can In and the makeup,
s beautiful, part of the Illustrations

'having been by poet's
. ... .....'i .no,, i ..no n o. ion uoeu j on nee mi--

book, notlre whether you feel that splr- -

ituai suiiusion tnat ni.teitnauie ..iallty ,

,.l, I, .1. I...III...I I M- -- l.li''""" "'
in n loin me sioiy oi me uwiuiiik oi uiu
hook

TWO LAPS OF THE GLOBE.

written III so hrceisy a fashion, in
f'"'' Forbes tells his story with a

"ctly chararlerl.e,! n the log of a deep
water sailing as "a fresh gale, 1111

al"111 ,"' '""''''Ivod that them are no lag- -

bastian C11110, cure Commander F,
Magi'llen," In which tierce (but
dead) Sebastian can learn what It Is to
be "Joshed." before the running
narrative proper, is 11 condensed log ot

voyage, Mr. Forbes Is 11s keen nf-t- er

lu every other linn as the
viiuilevlllo "act lu one." Hero

Is an from his log, which will per-
haps convey the flavor of the hook;

"Vll.l.muNi'iiK, Nov. 2, Passed along
the waterfront at ut II 1. M. Thn
I'i'omenude des Anglais decorated with
American Hugs. Anchored 4 P. M,
Landing In small rowboats,

"Everybody at Motito Carlo as soon
as tho doors were open, Plenty of win-

ning, hut most of us stayed In the game
too long. Wise little Quakeress from
I'hllndcphla puts a and
pick up thirty nt the first dash, then
quits."

The book Is lllurtnitcd with

list of the flowers mentioned. ""''."Ah I found them it seemed a U'' 1' lhes s voyages made wi ll

to Hike out the name It ''' P''"'"g'rs on the steamship
from Ihe rest of the line. Jn-- t as It

( ""viand of Hamburg, which was the
the!""' vt'"'i t" iiround the world onwould hi- - a pity not to surround

garden flower with Ihe leaves " sehedule. Ills booh opens

to It. So In each case I wrote out the wllh " "lu.)" '""r'!1'" Ui,,l

rend been
the

the of

over tan forth,
here there,

or by
my

read found
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list a a
story. lines,

followed thn
seasons

Just clearly, the
seasons
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BE PLACED ON SALEii

and Hicliness. Kallie
Thau Kuril,., Appeal to

ISook lovers.

I'l.NF. MODKIIN IIINIHNGs!

lutcrcstinir First F.dilions and
Splendid Art Works and

MSS. Are Included.
.

All Isiok lovers will deliKl.t in the sale
, , ... '

a cr ... he winter of the library or the
late M. C I). Horde... for i is .nfo to say
that no such collection of Uiaiitiful mod-- ,
en. liiiidii.Ks. editions de luxe, illustrated

has ever lioen offered for sale in
tins country

The iKioks are not such as am prized
for their extreme rantj by the few ex-

clusive collectors, but appeal toeverj- - ono

..Went ,10' ne- -t work of the great
,

Huban. Meumier Mercier, I.ortic, Mantis-Miclie- l.

ThieiTj. Hitter, in France; Colden-Snnderso- n.

Miss Prideaux. the Doves
Itindery Hiviere. Moiroll. .Sangorski ami
Stttflifle, Zaeliti'-dorf- . De Santv and
the llampstead Hnidery. in Kugland;
vlnle tie1 l lub Hinder' has contributed
many tnagiiilicent specimens of exquisite
handicraft which admirably repic-cn- t

merica
Not tha' tirst edition have been neg-

lected Among thoe iiicludisl nre
I'eaumont and Fletcher, llarham's

Legend, Johnson.
Sir Thomas HrovvnV Keligio Medici, the
"Kilmarnock" Hums. 1'owper's Poems,
ItobiiiKon Crusoe. Alice in Wonderland ,

Ksquemeling'K Hucaiitiier. day's Fables,
the (Jerin, the Vicar of
Wakefield, the IVerted Village.

Chronicles, the Hist Homer
(14Vn), Knickerbocker's New York, Keats's
three volumes, Iniitatio Chriti (c. lt"l).
Iamb's Works. Tale and Klia, Luther's
Sermons, printed in hi lifetime; Milton's
Poem. Painter' Palace of Pleasure,
Pope' Essay on Man. tie- - four Folio
Hiakepeare, Shelley' Works, Spen
ser's Faerie (Jueene and the Complaint
Sterne's Sentimental Journey. Suckling's
Fragment!! Aurea. Otilllver's Travels. I

mot of Tennyson, including Tinibuctoo
and a large paper i opy of the Two Broth
ers. Wnller' Poems, the first five editions
of Walton's Angler, (ieorge Wither.
Wordsworth's own topies of Kveniug
Walk and Descriptive Sketches, with mi- -

merous emendation and notes in his
hand, and a titlo page nnd several otliT

written by Dorothy Wordsworth. Ipages
.... . : . . ...

i ne ever) (la)-noo-
n lover loo will nave

his opportunity, and n mol unusual one.
lh standard authors in the

. . .. . .
'm'--1 lorn "'"' nrp '" nanu- -

, jirary sot not m first editions
Among tho treasures of the Borden

Ilk I V lin

III i i JgEn B ill humlxille-Diir- tiruel

Portsmouth,"'

TO

of twenty-seve- n

drawing, letter,
picture

of documents

of

Nelson, and their circle
Other albums one belonging to the

de Berry, containing auto- -
rr,a,,l,u ,ln,.,M,.,n, i,f i...n rl.V .1...l,'"l "" ..." i j nn
rulers and famous personages, of France
from Francois 1 the d.. ( liam-- (

.un,;i,iiini; i v.miii.t ,,,
which includes original bi ntir

Queen, throwing light on
extravagant tastes and their indul-

gence, and Nnpoleonlo albums of auto-
graph letters, signed "Bona-part- e

"and from great of the
Empire.

Tim extra illustrated works are ex-
ceedingly fine, inserted material
lioing selected with greatest earn and
without to tho nxHinsu of tho
individual plates, many of which am

considerable rarity value, Mr.
Borden's great interest is shown in
tho largo number of magnificent
works tlio (unbraces, in
host edition, often limited to a few copies

all appropriately bound. They in-

clude of great and descrip-
tive on collections.

Tliero are many of fine book-makln- g.

A complete set of tho Kelmsootl
hooks, printed by William Morris, is note-
worthy for the number printed
vellum. They have been
tho famous styles of binding in the
manner of the greatest masters of book-
binding by Zoelwsdorf. There is also

complete set of the droller Club publi-
cations, several of which on vellum,

a complete of thn beautifully made
books of William lorlng on
J span vellum, all in oxnulsito bindings
by thn Club Bindery. Those delightful

with colored aquatint illustrations

which nre y so rapidly increasing in
value are well represented too.

Two hookn which stand out by vlrtuo
of their especiul Interest uro from the
iiururv ot dean uroner. are in

.xt.elleiil tireservnt on. rhero n vol- -

from Louis XVI. ' library, one from
that of Margaret de Valois and one for-- ;
merly belotiKiiiR to (laston d'Orli'atis.
i wo copies ot most rumous proctuci
of Krunklm's press, the "t'ato Major,"
one tu the paer wrappers, am
h"re. arid here is tho first book printed
in New York by William Hrndford, Keilli's
"Truth Advanced. "

LITERATURE IN THE SUBWAY.

I'd I runs llrnil i:i--r Ihlnar I'rom
Dnnte lo "The Duehms."

Who can help peering covertly to see
whnt book his nelKhbor In the subway
Is re.ulltiK'.' It may be anything from
Dante to "The Duchess," and the pleas- -

" ' tUr
s never falling. It may be unythln?,

, nr( cpr,a)n
f(f Th r ,s lh(, ,

, m .,,,, , i,n' .. ..,,. .. '11M)(,nslve red
leather classic; thete is the stylish
young lady of plumes, and Jin-
gling bangles, tm her way to the oftlcc,
deep in a best seller several ypars
previous vintage; there Is the pink faced
youth In "college cut" clothes, with his
Latin books In a strut) and his thoughts
Intent upon 'In the Hollow Her
Hand." or a tale of like sentiment, and
there Is always the shnbby little shop
girl. Jostled because her thoughts are

away, with "The last Days of Pom-pell- ,"

"The lamplighter," or some such
old favorite In a newspaper cover; it Is
all one can do keep from whispering
to these wistful romantics to get "Lorna
Donne" or "Jane be still hap-
pier

It Is the surprising books, however,
make one stare nt the render.

the shabby woman frowning over
Trench Irregular verbs or the neat
handed clerk with a catalogue of farms

snle. long ago at fi o'clock In
a Itronx Park express a girl was breath.
Ing fasi over "The Kail of the
I '"her," but after all what place Is more
suited to Poe than a subway train rush-
ing along through strange darkness?
And once I stood In an open car be-

hind a family of four, all engaged In the
works of Oeorgc lillot In uniform bind-
ings. Whether this tnsie had anything
to do with the leisurely nature of the
population of surface cars 1 cannot
say. certainly one finds anj'
sui h body of solid literature In the
siihwa.v.

Hut every one reads, though the un-
imaginative nre content with the
papers. And would surely give the
Kront ,Ca!v,hJt ho. ,vor Pushed and
swayed us, some pleas
ure to see now many ren dooks in natr
calf are annually being thumbed to
pieces. ,

HIS INHERITANCE.

(ino.1 ( hnrnrtrr Work In Josephine
, ,, , .

As we llten to Hugh Oordon telling
own story his precoclousnes seems

somewhat forced at the and It
Is only when he has discovered the ex
act nature of "His Inheritance" (D.

.v: Co.. New York) It all be-

gins to seem natural.
It is a striking stor.v. with a bit of

melodrama now and then to make the
high lights more nronounced. Yet is
the whole career of Hugh Interesting,
and the uncertainty as to his parent-
age, not wholly revealed until the clos-
ing chapter of Josephine Daskam
Bacon's latest wo'rk of fiction, casts a
pleasant glamour about him that ex-

plains as much ns It hints at great
possibilities. Mrs. Palse Is a

of work
and a type of the perfect old family

and retainer that was a stamp
of Position nd refinement In the days
ol orij or IlilJ J ears ago.

Hugh's visit to Kngland and the un
pleasant results of attempt to dis-

cover who lie ren 1' was proved to be
Just the trial necessary to mnke a man
of htm. and It may be assumed that
his father was little responsible for his
eloi rn ft nr.u,i fur t.'A n rn onrtolttna

!, ,..,... ,... '
'

There gllmnse at n psj'chologlcal
and .. ,..l,n. T-,,r,,t,iem now iiom, - mini u--i ,

Caldwell Is Injured In the fall from the
buggy and mentality seems to hnve
changed pli.ces with that of the tramn
who so fiercely threatened him.

nut without doubt Hugh and Chrlssy
dominate the stor.v, though we see less

line Pinnae of the l.adle and Tnkr
MI ,,n ''The real origin of the word "potluck"

is unknown to most of the people who

runs into potluck Itself. In a certnln
corner of that quaint city of Jostling
roofs there is still segregated, much as

In n ghetto, a Surnccn population,
probably a remnant of the wnvo of
.Saracens that over Uuropo hun
dreds of j'ears ago. Here .they live In
their crooked, narrow streets, following
old customs handed down torn genera
tion to generation, T.ie e are many
butcher shops in the qun; tor and out
side ot steams a great pot ot coup
over a glowing brazier. Ip each pot
stands u ladle as ancient as tho pot.

When a customer comes with a penny
goes, the ladlo comes up full of

savory broth and chunks of meat, odds
and ends that the butcher Iiuh had
over. And what comes up tho customer
has to take. Ono can Imagine how
anxiously tho hungry urchin or tho
mother of Beven must eye the Inex-orab- lo

ladle and how a pretty girl might
got another draw from thn butcher's
boy.

At any rote "to tako potluck" means
to toko what you get say nothing,
whether the pot Is In Limoges nr In
the flat nf tho man who eagerly Invito
u friend of his youth to dinner.

library is the famous Cough Collection of tb latter than we should llketo. It'Cruikshank 111 folio Is Hugh's tale we listen to of course,
volumes, replete with etchings, proofs, i 'mt Is the Influence of Nann (Mrs.
original Ac Many are Palse) nnd Chrlssy that tnsplres his
milium and the collection as a whole every act. The of a small coun-ha- s

only one equal m the world. A col-- 1
try town not far from New York, but

lection letters and or Lord I m1t 'el "wake to Its value ss n suhurb.
Nelson contains tho original draft, in his I1" l'''rmlng nnd makes a fitting setttns
handwriting, his life and services for tlu" mMt Part peaceful chronicle,

to his country, prepared bv him for Clarke I

utous MEANING OF "P0TLJJCK."
Lady Hamilton
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The I'ersonnl Jrarpfnrci Pelnnil,
Her Childhood and Her

Trninit.fr.

SKIMOl'S THTNKER ALWAYS

Old Chester Did Exist, but, No
Lonper, Just ns Depicted

in Her Storicp.

Very little has been written of th
persona. Margaret Deland, an unusual
thing in these days of promiscuous pub.
licit' when one considers Mrs. Del and 's
position on the roll of present day authors;
but this Is due to her continuous resistance
to any need or excuso for in-

truding herself upon the attention of the.
public. Furthermore sho lias great fear
of being misquoted. In other words, shn
has been burned and sho dreads tho fire.

It Is a pity, however, that her martini-admirer- s

have been able to know so ltttln
about the personal Margaret Deland,
incidents of her childhood, her training
and her experiences, her views and In-

terests and activities, for all these ar
intimately connected with her written
work, To u visitor who called on her ths
other day in her Boston homo she revealed
herself as being wonderfully charming,
with a simple directness of speech and
manner, keenly perceptive and alert to
observe spiritual reactions of events on
people rather titan events themselves,
cherishing a vivid and fond memory
of the scenes of her childhood, which shn
has immortalized in her "Old Chester"
tales, and at the same time actively In
terested in and living in the events of the
present.

Of course Old Chester is or was a real
place; many people have testified to their
realization ot this by writing to Mrs.
Deland or to her publishers asking where
tile place is situated, os they aro seeking
some such quiet and charming spot.
It did exist just as depicted in the stories,
but no longer is to be found except in
these and in the memories of tho author
and her childhood asoeiatcs. In the days
when little Margaret Campbell was grow-
ing up in Manchester, for that is the towna
real name, among the deep lawns and
box hedges and flower gardens and slop-
ing meadows and pleasant homes that
constituted it nnd among the prototypes
of her Dr. Lavender and William King
and the others that inhabited it she was
little suspecting that she would some
day make use of it at all in books.

Her childhood was much the same as
that of any little girl of her time and posl- -

'ion. Iter tamiiy was one 01 tne liesl in
i that part of Pennsylvania and earnestly
' religious, the training resultant from
the latter fact being evident in nearly all
of Mrs. Deland's work. The training
made h serious thinker of the child; nnd
serious in some unplanned channels which I

now show up amusingly in her recolleo- -

tions. For instance, sho was taught that
if one praj'ed with faith tho prayer was
granted, nnd she had faith in her teaching.
One day the decided to make a practical
test. She first read her Bible and out'
herself into a proper spirit. Then, looking I

earnestly at n curtained window I

"Curtain, come to me!" sho bade.
It was a cruel shock when tho curtain I

paid no heed: it was beyond her compre- -
liension. It was such a shock as mosty'
children have by the hundred when thevy
are in the periods of development wheit
they believe literally, when they take!
for granted, and when they hesitate lef
question for rear of apearing toolislit
and being laughed nt. However, it lsV

Mrs Deland's distinction, one of her dis-

tinctions, that she has retained an nccuralo
nnd sympathetic memory or those periods
or developing childhood. And this, per
haps, in part accounts for some or thn
wonderful child pictures she has given
us, oven though sne protests that shn
now is always ill at ease in tho presence
or children and is actually almost afraid
of them.

After the little cirl had grown up and
left Manchester, and gono to boarding
school near New York, and studied art at
Cooper Institute, and begun n career as
instructor of design, and married Mr.
I.0H11 F. Deland or Boston alter many
years and many vicissitudes her mind
turned back to tho littlo Pennsylvania
town and. building on her memorv. she
began writing the Old Chester tales and
of that most lovable character in modern
fiction, Dr. lavender, himself a com-

posite of two originals beloved by tha
little Margaret. Dr. Preston, himseir nn
old F.piscoftl minister in Pittsburg, and
Dr. William Campbell, her uncle, und once
president or Hutgers College. t

Of courso this was long after sho had
won her first literary laurels. These had
come with the publication in lfWfl of a
volume of poems, "Tho Old Harden and
Other Verses." and two years later with
nor first novel, "John Ward, Preachor."
But it is with Old Chester and tho Old
Chester folk that the name of Margaret
Deland will always lie first and most
lovingly associated.

Hho wrote tho. Old Chester tales out
of her memory after nearly twenty years
U I Willi 141 11 mi then, not long ago. sho mario
u great mistako and wont back to visit II

.. .... . ,1, I. J Ml I n una. wlmllii.- - I
ttlO SOOnOrt. II IS UllllUUIl 1K1J

it is more amusing or pathotiq to heur
her tell of tho incidents or that trip.
Bemember Old Chester and then coll
to mind the outlying district" of Pitts-bur- g.

For that is what Manchester la
y. outlying district of Pitts-

burg, and a particularly uninviting slum
district nt that.

A relative living in tho city finally con-
sented to drive Mrs, Deland oyer to tha.
old home. The relative's oqulpage v
very fashionable, tho horsos dashing
anil the harness, glittering, und Mrs.
Deland thought in her heart how at
odds all this was with the simplicity of
Manchester. But when Manchester was
reached It showed Itself no longer in sim-
plicity, but in squalor. At tho door of
the old home which had once boon a par-
sonage a woniHiiof the strawberry blonde
typo and of generally questionable

put iter frizzed head out and
demanded their business; at a parlor
window Pat was giving his feet an airing
on tho sill the whiles he was smoking his
pipe, over everything lay the smoke and
grimn from o hundred great furnaces.

And this was Old Chester,

w,


